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QUICK 
IMGCRAN, 


¢ DAWGONE! YOU 
NEVER-CAN 
DEPEND ON THE 
WEATHER WHEN. 


YOU SET OUT ON 
APICNIC! 


(WE ARE sare \I T'M NoT So SURE, 
IN HERE, T BABA LOOEY... 
THEENK ! Zo7} 


I NEVER DID GET AROUND. 
TO FIXING THAT 
LEAKY ROOF! 


WHAT IF YOUR DESK Y T'LL SEND 
LEAKS, 100? {Yau FOR THe 
\ PLUMBER! 


v4 

| WELL, I DO NOT HEAR ANY MoRE OKAY, BUT LET'S 
PIERCING PITTER-PATTER! I _/ STICK ‘SOMETHING 
THIN’ IT IS SAFE TO GO SO0L/2 OUT FIRST 
OUTSIDE AGAIN! +-LIKE OUR | 
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SHERIFF. YOU'VE GOTTA HE HAS HARD ENOUGH 'TIME 

} DO SOMETHING ABOUT BEING A ZAWMAN! : 
UNHEALTHY: WEATHER 

SUCH AS THIS! 7 


~ WELL, ISN'T AN 
ARROW SHOWER 
"AGAINST THE ZAW? 


FOLKS ,T'M HELPLESS! os ME, I'M GOING ON A PICNIC 

YOU'LL JUST HAVE TO r 

BUILD YOURSELVES 
ROM 


LIKE I STARTED OUT TO DO! 


HEH...I CARRY 


TO A MILDER i 
THE BASKET! 


CLIMATE! 


WHERE TO, 


a LAST ONE TOPSIDE'S pi 
QUEEKSTRAW? 


LIABLE NOT TO FIN? 


AAUCH LUNCH LEFT! ——— 


WHOOPS ! 
DIDN'T 
KNOW 
THIS 
PICNIC 

| spot Was 
ALREADY —— 

TAKEN! 


i 


LISTEN, PALEFACER... WE BE-UM OUT TO 
aay \ THIS BE-LUM W/O PICNI MAKE RAIN! 
¢ XC x G > 


OWL WELL DON'T LET us ) TREE SS 


MESS UP YOUR RAIN 
Die, DANCE! fa BAH: RAIN DANCE 
> ‘ BE-UM OLD: 


SAV ,1 GET THE 
PICTURE NOW... 


WE SHOOT CLOUD 
FULL OF HOLES... 
THEN RAIN 

RUNS OUT! 


CAN'T MAKE |T 
RAIN WEETH , 
ARROWS |? 


IT TAKES BULLETS TO REACH 
ALL THE WAY TO THE CLOUDS } 


YOU ARE ALL WET, 100, 
QUEEKSTRAW! CLOUDS 
WEEL ONLY RAIN WHEN. 
THEY ARE READY! I 
REAP ABOUT IT IN 
SCHOOL ! 


OH, WELL! 
WHO CARES 
\F AT RAINS 
OR NOT? 


Z CARE AND MY SON, TALL OAR, cares! ) | 
HE CAN NOT BECOME A Mee eur 
IN. 


I MEAN MY SON, TALL OAK, 
MUST PASS TESTS TO BECOME 
A MAN.., HUNTING TEST... 
TEPEE BUILDING... TARGET 4 
SHOOT-UM TEST... AND. 
CANOEING TEST! 


AND HIM PASS-UM ALL TESTS BUT 
CANOEING / 


| CC NO WATER! IN FACT, WE BEEN HAVE-UM 
DROUGHT FOR NEARS NOW! 


TRUE , BUT DOES 
IT REALLY MATTER 
LONG AS WE ALL. 
GET ENOUGH TO DRINK? 


HAH! JUST TAKE-UM | 
LOOK AT MY SON, /| 
TALL OAK! 


SEE? HEAP UNHAPPY! TRIBAL LAW 
SAYS HIM STILL A CAD! 


ae 


52. HMM...WHY DON'T 
YOU MOVE ?, 


HURRY AND MAKE ITRAIN SO I CAN TAKE THE 
)\ CANOE TEST AND BECOME A MAN, FATHER ! 


SIGNED 
AGREEMENT WITH 
GOVERNMENT TO 
STAY HERE ON 
RESERVATION ! 


P WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING , BAB? 


READING 
ABOUT OUR 
GEOGRAPHY, 


STUFF.LIKE 
WHY EES IT 
DESERT HERE 
WEETH SELDOM 


/ HAW! WHY BOTHER READING ABOUT 
OUR GEOGRAPHY WHEN YOU CAN 
SEE IT ALL AROUND YOU? 


I READ BEHIND-THE-SCENERY 
FACTS, QUEEKSTRAW! 


} E> STUMPER! 
) | So way? 
LS 


Re sea | 


Y SeEMPLE! THE MOUNTAINS STOP MOST OF THE CLOUDS 
FROM Bonne Dee WAY! S0.,.NO RAIN ...LOTS OF 
ESERT! 


7” HMM..cTHERE /- === 


ONE LITTLE CLOUD 
THOUG! <— ; < 
| , 


TCH! THE INJUNS ARE 
STILL TRYING... 
POOR RASCALS! 


PERSONALLY, I'LL TRY THIS: 
NICE, THICK BOARD OVER 
MY HUMBLE HEAD! 


TAKE COVER! MORE ) 
FEATHERED WEATHER 
b, 1S COMING ! 


BY GOLLIES! TOMAHAWK-HAIL! // MUCH OF THIS AND I'LL 
THEY MUST BE RUNNING RUN OUTA ROOM FOR 
OUT OF ARROWS | Gum LUMPS ON MY HEAD! 


FORECASTING FOUL WEATHER 
ISN'T GOOD ENOUGH, SHERIFF! 
FIND A WAY TO gio? It 


ELECTION , WE'LL COULD SWEEP THIS 


ORELSE/ COME NEXT Y EEK! AFELLER 
VOTE YOU INAS _/ STREET FOREVER 


STREET CLEANER A AND NEVER GET 
INSTEAD OF SS ALL THE DIRT UP! 
SHERIFF / 


WHERE TO, Y TO THE MOUNTAINS | GOLLIES! WHO DO YOU THEENK YOU ARE 
QUEEKSTRAW?/ I'VE GOT TO SEE ABOUT TO CHANGE MOTHER NATURE 7 
IMPORTING REAL RAINS 


QUICK DRAW... 
THAT'S WHO! 


WELL, HERE WE ARE ... DESERT MOUNTAINS 
ON ONE SIDE ... LAKES AND GREEN PASTURES 
ON THE OTHER SIDE! 


f YAHOO! LOOKY, BABA LOOEY...A 
LAKE WITH NOTHING BETWEEN IT 
ANP OUR DESERT BUT A ROCK WALL! 


YOUR BULLETS 


BOUNCING ALL 
Ovi 


EEK! STOP, QUEEKSTRAW! JCULP!) IT'S LiKE DANCING 


ARE LESSONS SELF-TAUGHT! 
7 


WELL, T'LL 
HAMMER A 
HOLE WITH. 
MY HANDLE... 


RIGHT BETWEEN 
THE EARS! 


TCH TCH! 
LUCKILY I'VE 
GOT A BRAIN 
\ THAT ADJUSTS 


WATCH THIS! 
I'M GONNA DROP 
THIS BIG, HEAVY 


BOULDER ! 


TCH! THE 
YOU ARE FRUSTRATION 
EEMPROVING! . EES TOO MUCH 
YOU HURT ONLY r FOR HEEM! 

YOURSELF 


P/N THEES TIME, 
OP QuEEKSTRAW! 


NO,NO, QUEEKSTRAW.,.DO NOT CRACK-UP 
AND POUN? YOUR HEAD ON THE... 


% 


eens An. 


HOORAY ! OLAY! TOUCHE! EH? WELL, THAT'S 
YOUR CRACKING-UP ACT SURE A COMFORT! 
HAS CRACKED UP THE ei 

—_ STONE WALL! hier Yy 


KEEN 


IT MADE THIS RIVER 
UST FOR YOUR CANOEING TEST AND BECOME 
SON, CHIEF ! A MAN, TALL OAK! 


OH,OH! TALL OAK JUST 


ME NEVER PADDLED A CANOE BEFORE 
ON ACCOUNTA NO WATER SITUATION f 


OH,WELL...HE MIGHT AS WELL 
TAKE HIS SW/MMING TEST NOW! 


WHOOPS! HE /S 
MAKING LIKE A 
LEAP ROCK! 


KEEP A LUNGFUL,SON...OLD 
QUICK DIP MEGRAW'S DIVING 
TO THE RESCUE! 


HEH! YOU INJUNS WITH PONY TAILS 
ARE EASY TO SAVE! 


NOW ME GOT-UM 
GIFT FOR yous 


GIVE HIM SOME 
WATER 
LESSONS! 


HE'S ALL YOURS, CHIEF ! Y usu THANKS HEAPS! 


YOU HEREBY ARE-UM 
HONORARY INJUN. 


HOW PO IT LOOK, 
BABA LOOEY? 


GUESS HE RAN AHEAD 
TO TOWN! 


HEY! CEASE FIRE! 
I'M NOT A REAL 
D\ INUUN! 


THE TOWNFOLK DON’ 
MUCH APPRECIATE THEES 
RIVER ROAD YOU MADE! 


OH,US POOR 
WEATHERMEN! = 
WE CAN'T PLEASE _—a 

EVERYONE ! 


CKPOCKETS 
PBNCHED 


BLACKMAILERS 
DELIVERED 
C0, D. 


SHOOPER~“ BLABBER 


OLD CRIME CRACKERS 


GUT IT OUT, BLABBER! 

YOU'RE TURNING OUR y 
PRIVATE EVE OFFICE AS 
INTO AN ACHING EAR 

CLINIC! 


SLEUTH EVER, SHERLOCK 
MOUSE... USED TO PLAY 
HIS FIPPLE WHILE HE 


SOLVED CRIMES ! 


SAY, WHAT KINDA 
MUSIC /S THAT? 


Ca 


AN OL? 
ONGOLVED 
CRIME! IT'S 
THE CASE IM 


WHY. IT'S AN OLD NEWSPAPER 
GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF AN 022 


LIKE SHERLOCK MOUSE I'M SURE 
TLL SOLVE IT IF I THINK AND 
FIDDLE LONG ENOUGH! 


CRIME 


WHERE'S THE PAPER FOR / WHO CARES WHAT HAPPENED YI 00, 
OCTOBER SECOMD, 1950? ON OCTOBER SECOND, ANYHOW? / AND vy 
it’s PROBABLY DOWN re n : 


IN THE BASEMENT 
WITH THE OTHER: 
OLD PAPERS! 


NOW LET'S FIND THE OCTOBER 
THIRD EDITION! 


HEY! WHAT'S THE BIG 
SCREECHY IDEA? 


TM TRYING TO.SOLVE } WELL, YOU'RE 
THE CRIME BEFORE ONLY TEN YEARS 
THE POLICE DO! TOO LATE... 


AFTER THIS, GET THE 
WHOLE STORY BEFORE 
YOU JUMP ON YOUR 


i sae STRINGS! 
BER | me 


A, 

HEH! IT TURNED: 
OUT TO BE AN 
UNSOLVED i 


1 We'LL LOOK IN ALL OF THE 
JOINTS WHERE THAT CROOK 
- USED TO HANG OUT! 


{ WE'LL EVEN LOOK IN THE 
\ PLACES WHERE HE HUNG 


WHAT A BREAK! MAYBE 
THE CROOK WILL LEAP 
US TO THE LOOT? 


ACT LIKE YOU'RE 
JUST LEANING ON 
THE WALL! 


NOW LET'S ACT LIKE’ GOSH, SNOOP IS 
WE JUST HAPPEN To my FOLLOWING SORT 
BE GOING THE SAME c OF CLOSE...LIKE 

WAY HE Is! ALMOST IN THE 
GUY'S SHOES/ 


SST! HOLD IT, 
B LITTLE CHUM | 


WE PURPOSELY ARRANGED FOR 
THAT ARMORED CAR ROBBER TO TOO CLOSE! THE CROOK 
GET OUT 50 WE COULD WILL GET WISE! 
FOLLOW HIM TO THE 7 3 

STOLEN MONEY! 


GEE , YOU'RE 
JUST AS SMART 
AS US PRIVATE 

> EVES! 


‘TELL SNOOPER 
TO SLOW DOWN ! 


OH, SNOOPER FIGURED IT OUT 

FOR HIMSELF! SEE? HE'S 

STROLLING OUT OF THE PARK NOW: 
LIKE AN INNOCENT STROLLER! Lg 


GOOD! HE'S NOT 
ed AS HE 


HEY, SNOOP! DON'T ACT 3 i WHY, THE CHICKEN-CAT! 
THAT UNCONCERNED ! : : - HE MUST BE AFRAID TO 
‘ \ CONTINUE ON THIS CASE ! 4 


GOSH! IT SOUNDS 
LIKE SOME ONE 
DEAR TO ME! 


THAT DOESN'T 
SOUND LIKE 
BILL BOGUS ! 


THAT CROOK SLUGGED ME AND 
TOOK MY PRIVATE-EYE COSTUME! 


7 
THAT THE CROOK GOT 
AWAY AND THE POLICE 
ARE MA? AT US....50 


AWK! HE 
GAVE US THE 


Z |W ee 
anes 
Sealine 


JAN OLD THOUGHT THAT i ACEI A Ae ve RE Suna THE 
WE SHOULD'VE THOUGHT . IME! 
OF BEFORE... 


THE SCENE OF THE CRIME IS 
THE ARMORED CAR THAT HE 


ROBBED TEN YEARS AGO! 
WHY WOULD HE RETURN TO. 
THAT? 


UH-UH! T'S 
SCIENTIFIC 
DEDUCTION! 


OH,WE JUNKED THAT ARMORED 
CAR AFTER THE ROBBERY! IT 
WAS AMESS! 


AHA! THEN 
IT'S IN THE 
JUNK YARD! 


WELL, I'LL BE A D0G-BIT! 
THE CROOK HAS RETURNED 
TO THE SCENE OF 

HIS CRIME! 


“AND HE'S 
YANKING OUT 


EH? THE MONEY WAS 
UNDER THE SEAT 
ALL THE TIME! 


BUT WHY DID HE HIDE THE 
MONEY 7HERE? 


YOU ONLY READ 
THE HEADLINES 
OF THAT OLD PAPER ! 
TLL TELL YOU 
THE DETAILS... 


THE ARMORED CAR GUARDS LEFT THEIR 
CAR FOR A FIVE-MINUTE SODA BREAK! 
THE CROOK BARELY HAD TIME TO OPEN 


AND T'LL BET HE WAS AFRAID OF BEING 
CAUGHT CARRYING ALL THAT LOOT ! 


THE ARMORED TOP WITH HiS CAN-OPENER , 


AND WHO WOULD EVER 

THINK TO LOOK UNDER THE 

SEAT?! HE MUST'VE 

FIGURED THEY'D JUNK 

THE CAR AFTERWARDS! 

ONLY HE D/DN’7 PLAN 
ON BEING CAUGHT! 


I READ ABOUT 
HIS CAPTURI 


THE POLICE WERE CHECKING ON 
ALL KNOWN CRIMINALS AND 
FOUND THAT GIANT 
-AN- OPENER IN 
HIS CAR! 2 


WHOOPS! THERE 
HE GOES IN A 
CAR NOW! 


TAXI! FOLLOW 
THAT FELLOW! J 
' 


itessl: HOUSE 
=f IS HIS NEW 


TIDE-Our y 
2 WE'VE Gor HIM 


CORNERED! 


= 


ET AROUND BACK, BLA 


I'LL CRASH | 


(3 
NT 
FRONT DOOR! 
ae = Tone 


TCH, TCH! THEY DON'T MAKE } 


PRIVATE EVES AS GOOD AS 
THEY MAKE DOORS! 


OH-OH! DOUBLE-CROSSED 
BY A DOUBLE DOOR! 


GOSH! NOW I'VE GOTA 
PROBLEM... WHAT TO DO 


AY YOU GUYS! 


ER...FIDDLE MUSIC HELPS ) THAT'S RIGH T'VE READ 
ONE TO THINK... SHERLOCK // L SHERLOCK STORIES! PLAY 
FOR ME,CHUM! 4 


ce | 
baa 


Si 
e 
a 
‘ 


(WHEW!) AT FIRST, 
ALL I CAN THINK OF 
\$ TO SHOOT THAT 


Bur SCREECHY MINUTES LATER... 
| A. we rf 
7 2 


(GROAN!) © 
SHERLOCK 

MOUSE MUST'VE 
HAD BULLET- PROOF 
EARS! IM STILL 
NOT THINKING 
VERY GOOD! 


GIVE IT 
HANCE 


AHA! IMAGINE FINDING 
YOU” HERE, BILL BOGUS! 


(UGH) WHAT 


ROTTEN Luck! THAT A POLICE 


HAPPENED BY! 
4 It's wor 

LUCK AT 
ALL,SNOOP! 
TZ Dip IT! 


YAY! WE'RE ) 
SAVED! yo 


I JUST KWEW THE 
NEIGHBORS WOULD CALL 


IN THE POLICE BECAUSE = 
OF MY FIODLE PLAYING / /—| 


at 


One lovely sunny day, in the deep green 
woods where Little Hoot lived,'the birds and 
squirrels reacted with surprise when they 
saw the tiny baby owl running as fast as 
his small legs could carry him. 

"What's the matter?” a wood thrush twit 
tered as he flew over Little Hoot's, head. 

"K wild dog is chasing mol" Little Hoot 
exclaimed with alarm as he dashed behind 
a large tree stump. 

"Sounds like he’s a long way behind,” 
the bird chirped encouragingly. 

“In that case, I guess it's all right to stop 
and rest,” Little Hoot puffed. 

But he had just sunk to the ground with 
a weary sigh of relief when the dog's bark- 
ing became louder and louder. 

"Chiggers and jiggeral Little Hoot yelped, 
springing to his feet once again. “I guess 
it wasn't such a wise idea {o stop, after all. 
He's a lot closer than we thought, But what 
shall Ido? I'm too young to fly and too small 
to fight.” 

little Hoot dashed off just as the dog 
broke through the clearing. 

With a loud bark of triumph, the dog 
leaped after him. 

The squirrels and birds chattered and 
scolded the dog as it ran after the owl. 
Some of the birds, more bold than their 
brothers, even swooped down at the dog's 
head to tease him away. 

The dog was distracted long enough for 
Little Hoot to sprint ahead a few hundred 
yards and sink to the ground to rest again. 

“How did you ever happen to get your- 
self into such a spot, Little Hoot?” the 
wood thrush inquired as he fluttered to a 
perch nearby. “Surely you must have seen 
or heard the doq first and could have 


* avoided him.” 

"Oh, I saw him ‘first, all right,” Little Hoot 
panted. “Bult I thought I could scare him 
away by hooting at him real loud. l—I quess 
it wasn't a very wise thing to do. I didn't 

- scare him a teensy-tiny bit." 

"Well, you'd better think of some way out 
of this mess,” the bird advised, “and you'd 
better do it fast!” 

"Here comes that pooch again, so I'd better 
get moving,” Little Hoot groaned, "I'm going 
to head for home as fast as I can scoot," 

And so, dodging and twisting and turning, 
the little owlet managed to elude the dog 
until he reached the tall tree in the woods 
where he had been born, 

“Pop! Pop!" Little Hoot called as he ran 
around and around the tree, the dog close 
on his tail feathers, “Help mel" 

The Wise Old Owl had heard his son com- 
ing and was already swooping down to his 
rescue, Seizing Little Hoot with his strong 
talons, he gently lifted him into the air, 
right in front of the dog's nose. 

"Gee, thanks, Pop!" Little Hoot sighed with 
relief when they'd come to rest on a broad 
limb of the tree. He quickly explained what 
had happened. "I guess it was pretty wise 
of me to come straight to you when I was 
in trouble, huh?" he concluded, 

“Not necessarily so,” the Wise Old Owl 
hooted, "I might not have been here. You 
should have dashed under the nearest thick 
bush, where the dog couldn't reach you, But 
this has been a good lesson. In the future, 
just remember that the wisest thing to do 
is to learn to take care of yourself.” 

"I know one thing for sure," Little Hoot 
giggled. "The next time I come across a dog, 
I certainly won't give him a. hoot!” . 


COME ON, FIDO, 
I WANT YOU TO 
MEET MY DADDY: 


HMMM! |T SOUNDS 
LIKE AUGIE IS UP 
TO SOMETHING! 


YOU CAN'T 
LEAVE THAT 
KID ALONE 
FOR A 
MINUTE! 


WHAT'S HAPPENING, AUGIE? Y OH THISIS 
#\ ...» WAKES WHERE DID HE / FIDO, DADDY, 

AND HE 
FOLLOWED ME 
ALL THE WAY 


ABSOLUTELY NOT! NO SON OF MINE IS 
GOING TO HAVE A MONGREL LIKE THAT 
AROUND THE HOUSE! THEY MIGHT 

THINK WE'RE RELATED! OUT HE GOES! 


GEE WHIZ, DEAR OLD DAD! 
YOU HURT HIS FEELINGS! 


[ YOU'VE GoT To PUT YOUR J 


FOOT DOWN OR THEYILL 
sam RUN RIGHT OVER 
You! 


NOW, AUGIE, MY SON, 
TAKE HIM BACK TO 

WHERE YOU 
FOUND HIM! 


SOON FOR 


AND BE HOME Y YES, FATHER OF MINE WHO 


DOESN'T UNDERSTAND ME! 


V CHEER UP, SON! 
DON'T TAKE ITSO 
HARD! KEEP AN 
UPPER STIFF LiP! 


BUT I WANTED 
HIM FOR APET! 


OKAY, SON ! AFTER LUNCH WE'LL GO TO 
THE PET SHOP AND BUY A DOG! 


OH,GOSH! COULD WE? 
YOU'RE THE GREATEST 
IN THE WORLD! 


NOW EAT YOUR 
LUNCH ! 


HOW ABOUT THAT? HE 
THINKS TIM THE 
GREATEST DADDY IN THE 
WORLD! COMIN! FROM AY. 
BOY, IT'S DOWNRIGHT 
FLATTERIN'! 


AUGIE, MY SON, HAVE YOU 
DECIDED WHAT KIND OF A 


NO, DADDY OF 
DADDIES, I'M SO 


LET'S GO INSIDE 
AND SELECT A 006} 


AHA! I KNOW 
JUST WHAT g WILL THEY THINK 
YOU WANT! OF NEXT? A 


NES? CAN I 
HELP YOU? 


(LL a a Vins GOOD MAN, 
oo WE WANT AD0G! 
iy ALITTLE ON THE 


K.CHEAP SIDE} 


FOLLOW ME! 5: DOG SALE! 


YOU CAN HAVE ANY ONE 
OF THESE DELICATE DOGS 
AT A BARGAIN PRICE! 


WELL, FOR YOU,ONLY Wa ! } 
TWENTY DOLLARS EACH! ) 


THANKS ANYWAY, MISTER! 


COME. AUGIE ,WE'RE 
GOING HOME! 


BUT, DADDY, VOU 
PROMISED TO 
GET ME A DOG 


I FORA PET! 


GIMME YOUR 
POOCH! 


OW. BOY! THIS 
OUGHTA BE FUN! 


TO FETCH 
MY BONE! 


WELL, WHAT DO YOU KNOW! A MEAT 
TRUCK JUST DROPPED A STEAK IN 
THE STREET! 


HOWDY, OL' PAL! I BELIEVE 
YOU HAVE MY BONE! 


OVER THERE! YOU BETTER HURRY 
BEFORE CONE Ces DOG SPOTS IT! 


IT PAYS TO BE CLEVER! 
NOW J'LL RETURN THE 
BONE TO AUGIE! 


A FUNNY THING HAPPENED. 
TO.ME ON MY: WAY BACK ! 


NOW IM 
GOING TO 
ee ae 


NOW, POOCH , YOUR FIRST TRICK 
(STO ROLL OVER! 


NOW SIT UP AND BEG! 
COME ON , POOCHIE 
+. BEG} 


THAT'S IT, 
Boy! BEG/ 


na 
LET'S SEE YOU 


GREAT ,DAD...ER 
\_ YUMP, POOCHIE! 


T MEAN, POOCHIE! 


IG 


RF! ARF! HOLD ITA 
LITTLE LOWER, MASTER! 


UH-OH! MY FOOT'S 
RE CAUGHT ON THE STICK! 5 


7 WELL, THAT'S ENOUGH FOR ONE DAY 
REMEMBER THE OLD SAVING,.."VOU CAN'T 
REACH AN OLD 006 708 WARY TRICKS 

IN ONE DAV!" /7 


, eum BET AUGIE THINKS 


1M DOWN 1 


Mm ILeT 
oa 


a caeake YOU'RE JUST INTIME 
DIABLO"! Z FOUND HIM, 
® She STREET LOOKING FOR 
SOMETHING TO EAT! 


AFTER ALL,T 
JUST WAEN'T € cr 
OUT TO BEA PET TYPE 


OHNO! HERE ) 
WE 60 AGAIN! 


GOLLIES; QUEEKSTRAW! 
THIS MAD MERLIN 15 A 
PLENTY BAP HOMBRE! 
THEY SAY HE CAN TURN 
COWS INTO COCKROACHES! 


YEAH? WELL, 7 
CAN EVEN TURN MILK 
INTO MALTED MILK~ 
AN! THEN DRINK IT! 


HOW 'BOUT THAT? $ 


STEALING TOMATOES! | 


ROBBERY AND 
500 Rewaro! 


I DIDN'T KNOW You 
WERE A MAGICIAN, 100! 
«BUT LET'S 60 OUT 

AFTER THEES MAD 
MERLIN AND 
CAPTURE HIM! 


f HEY! THAT'S WHAT 
IM SUPPOSED TO 
SAY, BABA BOY... AND 

% DON'T YOU FORGET {T! 


Vz 


LAr 


THIS IS 
A HOLDUP, 
GENTLEMEN! 
THROW DOWN THE 
STRONGBOX! 


LOOK, JAKE! WE'RE SEING 
HELD UP BY A RUNT WITH A 
STICK! WHAT'LL THEY THINK 2 

OF NEXT? HA! HA! 
ph 


v 


W YEAH! MAVBE HE'LL 
USE ATERRIBLE 
OLD JOOTHPICK 


NEXT TIME ! 
HAW! HAW! 


[7 Puease, mister, 
DON'T HiT ME WITH 
THAT STICK! TIM, 
$000 SCARED— 
SEE! IM TREMBLING 
WITH FEAR! HAL HA! 


ALL RIGHT, 


GENTLEMEN! 

T WARNED YOU! 
NOW T'LL HAVE TO 
TURN YOU INTO 
FROGS! IKA 
MEEKA BLOB! 


MAD MERLIN 
| STRIKES AGAIN! 


THOSE POOR PRIVERS INTO. 


FROGS! HE SHOULD'VE 
TURNED THEM INTO 
UTTLE WHITE MICE! 

a 


AT LEAST, THEY GOULD 
SCARE ELEPHANTS 


HAVE YOU FIGURED OUT A 
WAY TO CAPTURE THEES 
=\ MAG MERLIN YET, 


aa QUEEKSTRAW? 


I SURE HAVE, BABA! WE ARE GOING TO 

BE THE DRIVERS ON THE NEXT STAGE OUT 

OF TOWN! THEN WHEN MAD MERLIN 

SHOWS UP, I'LL GRAB HIS MAGIC WAND. 
AND TURN HIM INTO A POTATO ! 


A POTATO? WHY A POTATO, 
QUEEKSTRAW?. 


IT'S BETTER 
THAN BEING A RADISH, 
ISN'T IT, BABA? 


LOOK, QUEEKSTRAW! THEY'RE LOADING 
THE STAGE! 


LET'S GO, 
BABA BOY...WITH 
4 LITTLE LUCK, 
WE'LL HAVE THAT 
MAD MERLIN 
BAKED AND 
BUTTERED By 
TOMORROW 
MORNING | 


NO SIGN OF HIM YET, BABA! 
HE PROBABLY HEARD WE 


RAN THE OTHER WAY! 


I DON' THIN! So, 
WERE RIDIN! TH’ STAGE, AND QUEEKSTRAW! 


THIS 1S A HOLDUP, 
GENTLEMEN ! 

REACH FOR THE 
GROUND ! 


YOU HAD BETTER 
GRAB HIS 
WAND QUEEK, 
QUEEKSTRAW, 
OR HE WEEL 
GET AWAY WITH 
ALL THE GOLD! 


“a ‘ " & Ra! 
wale >| 


[ NEVER FEAR, BABA! THERE'S NO GOLD 


IN THAT THERE STRONGBOX...ONLY BEANS! 


HE DOESN'T KNOW IT'S FILLED WITH 
BEANS, BABA! I CUT AHOLE IN THE 
BOTTOM OF THE STRONGBOX. : 
SO WHEN HE MAKES eel 
HIS GETAWAY. ALL 
WE HAVE TO D0 IS 
FOLLOW THE TRAIL 

OF BEANS! 


FOLLOWING 
THEES BEANS FOR TWO. 
DAYS, QUEEKSTRAW t 
DO YOU THINK WE'LL. 
LEVERS FIND MAD MERLIN? 


ENQUGH BEANS IN THAT 
STRONGBOX 50'S WE COULD 


T weve BEEN WHY, SHORE, BABA! I PUT 


AHA! THE BEANS GO INTO THAT CAVE! 
I THINK WE'VE FOUND HIM, BABA! 


T THIN’ YOU'RE RIGHT? 
LOOK AT THAT SIGN? 


NOT ON YOUR LIFE, BABA! T, QUICK DRAW MCGRAW, 
WILL CAPTURE MAD MERLIN SINGLEHANDED. 


MAYBE WE HAD BETTER 
GET SOME HELP, 
QUEEKSTRAW! THAT 
CAVE LOOKS 
AWFUL DARIK 
AND SPOOKY! 


YOU SURE 
ONE BRAVE 


Qu) 


IT'S AWFUL DARK PERHAPS I COULD ACCOMODATE 
IN HERE, BABA! T YOU, GENTLEMEN ! 
CAN'T SEE A THING ! 
HAS ANYBODY GOT 

A MATCH? 


LET ME SEE...I THINK THERE'S 
A LAMP AROUND HERE 
SOMEWHERE! 


SAY... YOU'RE NOT 
A MISTER- YOU'RE 
A MAD MERLIN! TM, 
ARRESTING YOU,SO 
BE A GOOD BAD Guy 
. AN? HAND ME 
OVER THAT 
MAGICAL. 
WAND! 


AND QUICK DRAW 15 CHAN 
INTO A FLEA! 


IGED 


LL, 
\F YOU DON'T MIND, SENOR... 
THEN MAYBE I COULD GET 
THAT WAND AWAY 
FROM YOU! j- 


I'VE CHANGED Quick DRAW INTO A FLEA! WHAT WOULD 
YOU LIKE ME TO CHANGE YOU INTO, SIR? 
A CIRCUS STRONGMAN , SEVEN FEETS TA! 


) 


J THINK I'LL 
CHANGE YOU INTO 
AFLY! 


SUDDENLY, MAD MERLIN STARTS 
TO SCRATCH HIMSELF... 


HEE,HEE,HA... 
THAT 


TICKLES! 
HEE HEE HEE! 


HA.HA! STOP IT! HO,HEE! 
ICAN'T STAND IT! HA.HA.HO! 


IT'S QUEEKSTRAW THE FLEA! 
HE HOPPED ON MAD MERLIN! 
GIVE IT TO HIM, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 
THAT-A FLEA, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


As MAD MERLIN SCRATCHES, 
HE DROPS HIS WAND. .. 


TWAS GONNA CHANGE \]. 187 LET'S SEE...WHAT 
KINDA FLOWER SHOULD 


MAP MERLIN INTO A 

POTATO, BUT NOW I \ IT BE?... HMM... WELL, 

THINK I'LL CHANGE J HERE GOES ... 
WHIM= WHAM= 


HIM INTO A 
FLOWER \NSYEAD! / ALAKA ZAPL 


GAWRSH! SOMETHIN’ WENT WRONG! 
I MEANT TO CHANGE HIM INTO A 
DPANDELION / 


HE'S A Z/0N ALL RIGHT, 

QUEEKSTRAW. .. BUT 1 DON'T 

THIN' HE'S 90 DANDY | 
ascot 


| SEEMS THERE SHOULD BE SOMETHIN! A 
FELLER COULD DO TO COOL OFF AMITE! 


a —— 


Quick Draw McGraw 
THE HOT 


SURE ISA 
POWERFUL 
HOT TODAY ! 


ee 


MAYBE THERE |S 
SOMETHIN! I 
CAN DO! 


HEY! You IN 
THERE! YOM... 
UGLY FACE /! 
= 


YEP! THAT COOLS THINGS )——=—a 
OFF CONSIDERABLY ! > 


A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is, and always 


nates entirely, rather th 
objectionable material 


you can be sure it contains only good 
Jun, “DELL COMICS Auk Coop conics” 
#4 our only credo and constant youl, 


I'D BETTER BO SOMETHIN’ 


QUEEKSTRAW! QUEEKSTRAW! \] j 
BOUT IT! Vi 


MULEY BOGGS EES STANDING || 
OUT ON THE STREET STICKING 

UE OUT AT EVERYBODY 
THAT Gi ! 


G 
DO TELL? THIS od 
COULD CAUSE = 

TROUBLE! 


Y'BETTER USE THIS, 
MISTER MULEY...WE 
WOULDN'T WANT YOU 
TO GIT YORE TONGUE 
lS: SUNBURNT! 


YOU KNOW, BABA BOY, 'TWOULDN'T Ny 
SURPRISE ME NONE IF TH! FAIR NAME 
O' QUICK DRAW MCGRAW DIDN'T GO 
DOWN IN HIST'RY LIKE OTHER FAMOUS 
SHERIFFS OF THE WEST! 


Ne 


in 


FAME |S 
SPREADIN’ 
FAR AND 
WIDE...JUST 
LIKE 
MARSHAL 
WYATT 
ARF! 


| 


FEARLESS 
HERO...MY 


ALREADY, WHEN I WALK 

DOWN TH' STREET, FOLKS. 

POINT AND SAY “THERE 
GOES THAT 


T'LL CLIP YOU OFF A HUNK, AN! 
YOU CAN TREASURE |T 


B TO YORE DYIN' DAY | 


GOSH, 
THANKS ! 


